AD&LE AXD CO.
" That's tight," said Berry. "Be blasphemous.
And i! I should presently assault you, remember that
I thought you asked for it, will you ? And In any
event, that Fm only an instrument of Fate. And now
let's change the subject, shall I ? " He pointed to the
side of the way. " What a very beautiful dunghill
that is. Straight out of Samuel Johnson."
Half an hour later \ve came to the outskirts of Pau.
There the Lowland was waiting, and after a moment's
parley we stole through the cool, dim streets to a quiet
hotel.
By one consent we were early abroad the next day.
We had, of course, plenty of time, but a natural im-
patience to survey the scene upon which the last act of
our drama was to be set had carried us over the foot-
hills by half-past nine.
For once we were all in the Rolls, while Carson was
driving the Lowland and following close behind.
As we swept over a saddle—
" The valley of Laruns," said I. " In five minutes*
time we shall strike the char-a-banc route."
We sang down a winding hill and bore to the left, ,to
see before us the whole of the mighty valley, some
twelve miles long, at the opposite end of which lay
the foot of the pass.
The day was perfect and promised to grow very hot,
but even at this height the air was as cool as though, it
bad passed through water, and every breath we drew
was so refreshing that breathing became a sheer
pleasure, like the drinking of wine.
Not a dotd was fretting the fathomless blue of the
sky, against wMdi the mountains about us were lifting
tbeir lovely heads/ Although those flanking the valley
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